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Happy the Youth that finds the Bride, 
FW hoſe Birth is to his own ally'd 
| The ſweeteſt Joy of Life; 
But O the Crowds of wretched Souls, 
Fetter d to Minds of diff rent Moulds, 
And chain d teternal Strife ! 


Some courteous Angel tell me where, 

What diſtant Lands my unknown Fair, 
Or diſtant Seas detain ; 

Swift, as the Wheel of Nature rolls, 

Tad fly to meet and mingle Souls, 
And wear the joyful Chain. 
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Oncerning the following Piece, the Author has little 


more to ſay than this, that he expects a good Deal 


will be ſaid againſt it; the ſomething he ima- 
gines will be urged in its Favour too : For as the very beſt 
Writers will have their Enemies, there are none ſo very 
bad as to want their Friends. Now ſuch as feel an In- 
clination to ſpeak againſt it are adviſed to ſay as little as 
may be, and to remember that excellent Maxim, where 
Nothing good can be ſaid the leaſt is the beſt, And allows 
ing it poſſible for a Perſon to write negligent of Praiſe, 


tis queſtionable, whether any one can do it careleſs of 


Cenſure. Such likewiſe as are diſpoſed to ſpeak well of 


this Piece are injoined Silence; for the readieſt Way to get 


a Thing cenſured is to get it firſt commended ;, tho" indeed, 
if the Cenſure be firſt given, a Vindication will be taken 
kindly. There 1s perhaps ſome Obſcurity in ſeveral very 


excellent Poems ; but none ſure will contend, that this is 


an Eſſential of good Poetry; and if there be any Thing of 


this 


this Kind in the following Piece, the Author confeſſeth he 


has blundered upon it unawares But, that he may be 
ſure to have none of its Beauties loft for Want of under- 
flanding it, he will endeavour to talk quite intelligibly in 
Proſe, and give the Reader a Rind of a Key to the Poem. 
To be beforehand therefore with every Body elſe, the Author 
gives it this ſhort Character himſelf. It has in it then 
many occaſional and very different Reflections upon the Fair 
Sex; but the real Engliſh of the whole Piece is this, © that 
cc the Author would be glad of a Wife with a good Eſtate, 
« ---with good Temper,----and above all, that is, a good 
cc Chriſtian ;” and © that if this ſhould never be his Lot, 
cc be will endeavour to make himſelf” as happ y a Batchelor 
cc os he can: And ſuch as do not conſtrue it in this Man- 


ner, pervert it to a Senſe the Author never intended. 


MATRIMONY, 


MATRI MON V 
N O md CON: | 


t 


RESOLVE 


| = O 1 marry ! Friend? why 'tis the Life of Life; | 
80 Fido ſays, and Fido has a Wife 0 


Look Britain thro', there's ſcarce a Pair ſo poor, 4 


Vet talk of Wedlock, nothing fires him more: 
Enquire its Woes? And not a Word will flow; — | 
Wait till he feels, and you ſhall ---- never know. 1 


Its Joys? An Anſwer is in Smiles expreſs'd, 

« Go ask an Angel how divinely bleſs'd py 

Fool that he was to ſuch an Age to ſtay ; 

And O!] what precious Years were thrown away! 
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Not. 
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this Kind in the following Piece, the Author con Feſſeth he 


has blundered upon it unawares But, that he may be 
ſure to have none of its Beauties loſt for Want of under- 
Handling it, he will endeavour to talk quite intelligibly in 
Proſe, and give the Reader a Kind of a Key to the Poem. 
To be beforehand therefore with every Body elſe, the Author 
gives it this ſhort Character himſelf. It has in it then 
many occaſional and very different Reflections upon the Fair 
Sex; out the real Engliſh of the whole Piece is this, © that 
cc the Author would be glad of a Wife with a good Eſtate, 
“ ---with good Temper,----and above all, that is, a good 
cc Chriſtian;” and © that if this ſhould never be his Lot, 
&« be will endeavour to make himfelf as happy a Batchelor 
© as he can And ſuch as do net conſtrue it in this Man- 
ner, pervert it to a Senſe the Author never intended. 
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O T marry! Friend? why *tis the Life of Life; 


RR So Fido ſays, and Fido has a Wife; 


Look Britain thro', there's ſcarce a Pair fo poor, 


Yet talk of Wedlock, nothing fires him more : 
Enquire its Woes ? And not a Word will flow ; 
Wait till he feels, and you ſhall ---- never know. 


Its Joys? An Anſwer is in Smiles expreſs'd, 
« Go ask an Angel how divinely bleſs'd?“ 
Fool that he was to ſuch an Age to ſtay; 


And O! what precious Years were thrown away! 


. 
Not Worlds ſhou'd bring the nuptial Knot unty'd; 
Not Worlds ſhou'd buy him from his charming Bride. 
G. A Crime that's paſt *tis bootleſs to repent, 
And State diſtreſs'd is better'd by Content. 
When fix'd the Cauſe, the direful Spring of W oe, 
Its dire Effects how vain the World {hou'd know ? 
This Fido ſees ; but were the Truth confeſsd, 
You'd find ev'n Fjdo with a tortur'd Breaſt. 
So, clear the Surface of the Sea ſhall lie, 


So, deep conceal'd, its Filth elude your Eye. 


What Wretch but wiſhes other's Bliſs his own ? 
But vain the Wiſh, he'll not be curſs'd alone ; 


Fido was caught, in Spite of all his Care, 


And turns a Tempter leaſt you "ſcape the Snare. 

So dreſs'd in Light, as if he never fell, 

The grand Iinpoſtor lures us down to Hell. | | 
7. Means Fido then to cheat us into Woe ? 4 


G. He may, or may not; but *tis hard to know: 


But, if Authority will ought avall, 

Then I've a Friend will tell a diffrent Tale. 

« Marry! (cries Odo) give that Thought the Wind, 
«& And dare to ſhun the Follies of Mankind.“ 

Odio will own he has a beauteous Mate, 

And Wealth enough to live genteel — or great "Up 
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CP | 
Yet mention Wedlock, and he'll mourn his Chain, 


And ſudden Torture feel thro? ev'ry Vein. 


Joys it has none, he'll vouch it all Day long; 
The Woes he vouches are too harſh for Song. 


O] to recall the ſad-remember'd Day, 


When, a fond Fool, he threw himſelf away ! 
Could his loath'd Fair-One unpronounce © I will,” 
Not Worlds ſhou'd buy him to a Thing fo ill. 
So may I fail (for fail what Thouſands do) 
As Heav'n, deſign'd by all, is reach'd by few. 
J. If Heav'n's unſought, to Heav'n you'll never riſe, 
But, ſought aright, *tis every Secker's Prize. 
G. Single if bleſs'd, to wed is worſe than vain, 
Since Change is poſſible from Bliſs to Pain. 
J. If giv'n to Adam to be bleſs'd alone, 
As good have wanted Eve, and kept his Bone. 
Woman, of all Creation laſt and beſt, 
Was made for Man, and made to make him bleſs'd. 
G. When Life's beſt Joys to Liberty I owe, 
Theſe for a Fair-One ſhall my Soul forego ? 
J. The ſame is Liberty on Earth ;----Above ; 
Its Sphere the ſame, and tis the Sphere of Love. 


G. Enough,---- my Boſom changes its Deſign ; 
Scruples be gone, and Wedlock I am thine. 


6 


O! for ſome charming Dear to call my own! 


But how, and where to chooſe, is all unknown. 


J. What hits your Taſte ? deſcribe the Nymph would 


pleaſe, 
And Nymph to pleaſe you ſhall be found with Eaſe. 
E. Nice in my Choice I wou'd not be, but wiſe, 
And rather pleaſe my Mind than pleaſe my Eyes. 
Her Form, leaft worth, ſhall leaſt demand my Care, 
The Point important is, if Spirits pair. 


J. A Wit you like, your Houſe will be your School; 


Give me the Girl that's only ---- not a Fool. 

One that ſhall ſway, not wrangle with her Cooks, 

And rather mind my Linnen than my Books. 

But ſtill in Perſon, Carriage, Dreſs, and Air, 

Something you like; ſay, what will charm you there? 
G. In Perſon, Beauty ; Carriage, Nature's Eaſe ; 

Smart Dreſs, yet careleſs Air are ſure to pleaſe. 

But leaſt in Dreſs will Ladies pleaſe with Art; 

It ſtrikes the Eye, but Nature ſtrikes the Heart. 

Gew-gaws of Dreſs are Lectures of the Mind, 

Idle as Whim---meer Flutter---Feather---Wind. 

---- That ever Britain, fam'd for generous Steel, 

Shou'd ſuffer France to teach her what's genteel ! 


That Fools ſhou'd travel to commence polite ! 


Bring Home their Dreſs, and leave them Power to fight! 
5 Shew 
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C9 ) 
Shew me the Nymph (if ſuch a Nymph there be) 
Sworn. Foe to France, and ſhe's the Nymph for me.--- 
What the World think ſhall never give me Pain; 
A Taſte that's general is, in general, vain : 
And whether Beauty, Wit, Genteel or no, 
To me ſhe's all, if I but think her fo. 


J. What Temper ſuits? G. One better than my own ; 


Good Temper will a thouſand Faults atone : 
Warm to reſent deſign'd Offences giv'n, 
Yet ſtill impatient to forgive, like Heav'n. 

J. What. her Religion? G. That the Saviour taught, 
With Love to God, and Love to Mortal RW: 
Of Bigot's Zeal and Superſtition's clear, 

Friend to no Party, yet to none ſevere. 

From her own Choice in Worſhip let her join 
The fame Aſſembly where I offer mine. 

By diff rent Paths we reach the promis'd Land, 
But Wife and Huſband ſhou'd go Hand-in-Hand. 


J. Her Subſtance what? G. Enough for both, ---- 


and more, 
Our Family may ſoon be half a Score. 
When Pairs are join'd without a Thought to live, 


| Children want Bread, Parents have none to give. 


Hence Vouths are carted from the darkling Cell, 
Firſt have their Swing in Vice,--- then ſwing to Hell. 
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Dire Sea-Marks theſe! and O! for Grace, to nun: 

Then Wealth ſhe muſt have, for the Bard has none. 
F. Tis Pride, rank Pride, that deep infects your Mind; 
You long to ſhine ſuperior to Mankind. 


G. Tis falſe, my Soul aſpires to no ſuch Thing, 
I'd not thank Fortune to be Britain's King. 


Be Witneſs Heav'n, I never ſigh'd a Prayer 
For needleſs Thouſand, or for Coach and Pair. 
7. Then take the Girl you love, tho' ne'er ſo ane ; 
Truſt Providence to make your little more. 
G. Thus far on Providence I dare depend, 
To render Means ſucceſsful to their End; 
But Means untry'd, to with their End is vain 


Heav'n works not Miracles, where Duty's plain. 
To wed with Want, and hope a happier Day, 
Is hoping that for which *tis Guilt to pray. 
J. But Heav'n the Good is ftill concern'd to bleſs ; 
Friends may be rais'd your Sorrows to ſuppreſs. 
G. O Friendſhip worſt of all Deceit below ! 
Your Friend to Day, to-morrow 18 your Foe. 
If rich myſelf no Portion need be ſought, 
But where I lov'd, I'd wed: without a Groat. 
J. A Nymph there is of all you with poſſeſs'd, 
O could I ſee you with Amata bleſs'd! 


G. That 
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G. That that's the Girl, let Heav'n but make her mine, 
And Hand and Heart Amata I am thine. 


Preſumptuous Wretch ! the vain Conceit forbear, 

With me Amata was not made to pair. 

All Nymph can boaſt, or Man can hope to find 

Is hers in Form, in Fortune, and in Mind; f 
Ja mean Vouth in Perſon and in Part, ö 
And can boaſt Nothing but an honeſt Heart. 

J. Renounce your Boaſt, and Mortal can't be more; 
The Man of Worth outweighs the Man of Store. 

G. But how to gain her is the Point I dread. 

J. So ſaid Fidelio, yet Fidelio ſped. 

G. Friend ſhe had none to interpoſe his Foe, 

And the kind Creature only once ſaid No. 
Amata lives beneath a Parent's Eye ; 
And what if Parent ſhou'd my Suit deny ? 

J. When Locks and Bars oppoſe the bold Ef Y, 
And a ſtern Sire frowns hideous in the Way: 

He only merits the lov'd Fair-One's Charms, 
| Who bears thro? all, and conquers to her Arms. 

G. Than ſteal his Child, I'd ſooner wrench his Cheſt ; 
The guilty Thought ſhall ne'er pollute my Breaſt. | 
What ! teach' a Child unduteous to behave ? — 
And ſend grey Hairs with Sorrow to the Grave? TED | 

'The 
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The impious Deed, ev'n Guilt would bluſh to view, 
And righteous Heav'n beſtow the Vengeance due. 
To gain the Parent ſhall be firſt my Care, 

There ſpeed me Heav'n, then ſpeed me with the Fair. 
J. And ſhall the Parent act the Tyrant's Part ? 
And force the Hand, where Love denies the Heart ? 
G. On Children Parents may beſtow ſome Care; 

And tho? not force to wed, force to forbear. 
But moſt in Courtſhip your Advice I need ; 
Say, by what Method ſureſt to ſucceed ? 
7. In Love, as War, be bold, and you'll prevail, 
And for Example take the following Tale. 


For Delia Damon's Soul was all on Flame, 

I've ſeen the Youth in Raptures at her Name. Y 
The Fair-One knew, his Looks confeſs'd his Pain 

But, as he ſigh'd at Diſtance, ſigh'd in vain. 

But wiſer Srrephon acts a diff rent Part, 

Warm he addreſs'd, and pour'd her all his Heart. 

Poor baſhful Damon ſick ned, pin'd, and dy'd, 

And Delia ſmiles the happy Strephon's Bride. 


Let manly Courage but inſpire your Breaſt, 
And truſt pure Nature to ſupply the reſt. 
A thouſand Arts are {till ſucceſsleſs try'd ; 


But none have err'd with Nature for a Guide. 


G. Courage 
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G. Courage ſhall then for Want of Parts atone ; 


Mature lead on, Amata's all my own. 


FJ. Fly cer you cool, and your Reſolve forego z 
Who ſtrike when cold, are ſure to looſe their Blow. 


Nor fear to ask, nor fear to be deny'd ; 
You gain at once a Portion, and a Bride. 
G. But how to know ſhe thinks ſevere or kind? 
J. Words dropt by Chance will give you all her Mind. 
G. I'd have her freely anſwer Yes or No ; 
And love or hate me, fairly tell me fo: 
FJ. But Ladies ſeldom mean the Thing they ſay, 


cc Yes” leaps the Heart, when Tongue pronounces “ Nay”. 
G. Is Woman then a Contradiction {till ? 


And all her Language foreign to her Will? 
J. Words, as pronounc'd, a diff rent Meaning bear; 
Mark every Accent, and the Speaker's Air. 

No, ſternly ſaid, and with unvarying Face, 

Is firm Negation, and decides your Caſe: 

In one that's faint, the kindeſt Senſe is found, 

And all her Soul will die along the Sound. 

But Woman ſureſt talks with manag'd Sighs, 

And is all Eloquence in Cheeks and Eyes; 

Taps, Nods, and Glances, Frowns, and Smiles, convey 


What Tongue and Lip were never made to ſay. 
1 D G. But 
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G. But Nymph may ſtill delude you with her Eyes, 
And you not penetrate the Soul's Diſguiſe : 
Better her Heart were ſtill a Thing unknown, 
Than find it falſe, when I have loſt my own. 

7. Guard then againſt the worſt that can befall, 
And keep your Heart within a Moment's Call. 
Let nothing tempt you with your Dear to ſtay, 


When you find nothing paſſionate to ſay. 
G. What Theme can always apt Diſcourſe ſupply ? 
J. Theme can't be wanting, when a Lady's by. 
Praiſe her real Charms, and raiſe by Fancy more, 
And tell her what her Glaſs ne'er told before; 
Admire her Taſte, as niceſt,--- wiſeſt, beſt; 
And all ſhe loves, and loaths, applaud, deteſt. 
G. What meanly ſtoop to act the Flatt'rers Part? 
7 Feed but her Vanity, you gain her Heart. 
G. Better ſit ſilent (may the Sage * adviſe) 
Than rap out Nonſenſe, and a thouſand Lies. 
What talk impaſſion'd, *till I looſe my Breath 
Of Flames and Darts, and Wounds, Deſpair and Death ? 
Whine a fond Fool, and kneel, and cant, and noe 
Fei n unfelt Raptunts, and diſeaſeleſs die? 
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* It was Part of the Charge of a dying Father to his Children, never to ſpeak at all, if 
they could not ſpeak what was Truth and Senſe. 
J. Oer 


Woman, Man's Image juſt enough to ſtrike, 


They fetter, torture, murder half Mankind; 
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J. O'er Thouſands ſapient, and o' er Thouſands ws 
Ev'n the ſtern Victor ſinks a Woman's Slave; 


Strange Force of Beauty! that in Female Clay, 
O'er Life and Death holds arbitrary Sway! 


Nearer, or not ſo near, had fail'd alike. J 
G. This know the Fair, and with invet'rate Mind, 


Firſt with dread Lightning ſet our Souls on Fire, 
Then pleas'd, behold us in the Flame expire. 
When once they find their Smiles our Life ſupply, 


They frown us dead, and ſmile to ſee us die. 
J. At every Viſit be genteely dreſt, 


And venture in no Humour but your beſt. 


G. Yes, Viſits in all Humours will I pay, 
When vex'd, when pleas'd, mild, raging, grave, and gay. 
Dreſs in all Forms, {thoſe Forms in Vogue or no, ) 
Awkard, Genteel, the Sloven, and the Beau. 


Your fawning Slave, when once the Knot is ty'd, 


Turns a meer Tyrant, and enflaves his Bride: 


Courtſhip and Wedlock ſhou'd be ſtill the ſame, 
And Spouſe and Lover differ but in Name. 

F. The World will think your Sentiments but odd, 
But court and proſper by the Grace of God ; 


F arewell. 
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Farewell. G. I here invoke the Power above, 


To ſend me Favour with the Dear I love. | 
Sweet, lovely Creature, and all over Charms! 
O] for that lovely Creature in my Arms 

But ſhou'd I fail, as Swains have fail'd before, 
Woman ſhall never diſappoint me more. 

Calm will I meet the Ills of ſingle Life, 

And dare be happy, tho' without a Wife. 


* 


